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	It Tore Us Apart

**First SWR story!** **Absolute favorite show. ;)**

**I'm sorry for any OOC-ness and weirdness. Please leave a review for any problems with my storyline. Please PM me or leave a review if you're thinking of doing a co-write! **

**Thanks for reading!**

**~FoRtuNaE FiLiuS**

_Mystery POV_

The first conversation I had with my friends Valencia Greene and her sister Vera was this.

"Normal?" they had asked.

"Yeah, right." I had responded.

"Dangerous?"

"...Maybe."

"A rebel?"

"Possibly."

"A friend?"

"Perhaps."

This conversation slipped in and out of my mind as I slunk through the streets, pulling my hood over my head so no one would recognize my vibrant red hair. A stormtrooper passed by without a second glance.

Good. Now I could stress over how much I would miss my best friends.

I would never see them again.

Forcing back hot tears, I shifted the backpack on my shoulders and ran lightly to a shuttle. I paid my fare and waited for the shuttle to take me to the farthest city possible on Lothal.

I couldn't wait to finally be free. Perhaps I would stay in the refugee camp, Tarkintown, which was occasionally helped by rebels. They were surrounded by tall, swaying grass in every direction, and it was the perfect place to escape from the Empire and their wretched academy.

The academy. Val. Vera. Konica and Anita, our other friends.

My heart was an empty hole and my mind was filled with visions of being caught, being sent back to the academy. Visions of never being free.

The shuttle arrived and other passengers filed on before me. I didn't mind.

"Hey you! Stop!"

I froze, my heart rate quickening. The stormtroopers ran straight toward me—

—and ran right past me.

Pulling out their blasters, the troopers continued by me toward a young boy with long, bluish hair and dark eyes. He was wearing a piece of white shin armor on one leg and a jacket. He was holding a blaster in his hand, but there was something unusual about it. Before I could figure out what was weird about it, the kid turned and ran.

He was several years younger than me, but no one is stupid enough to run off like that. Except for, you know, that kid.

"Smart move, kid!" I said before I could stop myself. A trooper fired at the teen, who smirked at me before leaping over a crate and darting for a speeder.

"Hey, don't—" The shuttle was leaving without me!

I climbed on and watched the stormtroopers chase after the kid. He turned and waved at me (...) before taking out his weird blaster. A blue lightsaber came from the top.

Oh. That's why it was unusual.

I felt a jolt in my chest, then an odd pull. "Stop," I whispered to myself, but the force was getting stronger, urging me to join the—

_Rebel_.

"No," I told myself, struggling not to jump out of the ship. "I promised to not get involved in any rebellious activity, and if I did, I mwouldn't get too attached."

"Young lady, I advise you to back up. The doors are closing and we are preparing to leave," interrupted the droid controlling the ship. I felt sick, so I didn't answer. Instead, my toes neared the edge of empty space.

I almost threw up as the powerful pull yanked me towards the air. My toes were hanging in nowhere, the rest of me coming.

I had to jump. If I didn't, something bad was going to happen, and I didn't want to find out what that was.

"What are you _doing_?" A tall, tan young woman got up from her seat and walked toward me. Her blue eyes pierced me, seeking answers. She was wearing a headpiece of white and black stripes. I wasn't sure what her species was, but she definitely wasn't human.

I looked from her to the ground growing farther and farther away.

"Leave me alone!" I commanded, my face growing hot.

She took a step forward and reached out a hand.

I turned my back to her, and before she could touch me, I glanced back—

—and jumped.


End file.
